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ES. 7" HE . Socher gement Muſick has ns met 
= with in England, is not only an Effect of the 1 nus 3 
Taſte our Nobility and Gentry entertain of that nice Sci- 
ence, but an Inſtance chat we have ſome among us, vho 
may be able in time to it into a ſettled Reputation. 
Hitherto it ſeem'd eonfin d to the more Southern Climates, \ | 
as if it had been the peculiar- Product of thoſe happiet N 
Countries; and languiſh'd; like tender Exoricks, 'when res: - 
movꝰd into our colder Region: But ſome late Attempts have \ 
made it appear, that the Engli ifh Genius i not ſo inbama— 
nious, but that a publick Encou t may tender us 
capable of contending” 1 the : Maſtery: ih the e, 
themſelves. 
This Conſideration al abi tidus: 10 ae 
che following Eſſay to Your Ladyſhip, which is deſign d td 
introduce a foreign Compoſition, that may ſerve at 
ſent to give us a Taſte of the Italian Mull ck, and in Dine 
prove a Foil to the Engliſb. 
Since it is almoſt impoſſible but ſo publick an e. 
ſhould meet with a powerful Oppoſition, it will in all Pro. 


wo 5 — 


a bability miſcarry, WY foſter 3 . $ more 


| Pow: Protection. | 
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3 


. 1 . babe, 


JT, Dedication. 


1 IIS MAT: am not ——. 4 rofl uming TE. 
3 commend my ſelf ro Your Ladyſhip's Parronage, bur a no- 
ble Science that at once vants and deſerves it. And as 
E the Deſign of this Addreſs is new aud uncommon, ſo maſt - 
fte Management of i it be too; for being an Advocate tao 
| Yaur.. Lad) heiß in A Publick Cauſe, I am to deliver my ſelf 
* accordingly, and-inſtead of petitioning for Your Favour | 
E from any Perſonal Conſiderations of my own, I am to 


tell you how much the whole Faculty expects it from out | 


q | Ladyſeip sknown judgment, prevailing Intereſt, unbounded 


E Generolity, and that innate Goodneſs vhich entitles the 


Wretched and Diſtreſs d to Tour Pity and Protection. 
FTheſe Qualities being ſo eminent in Your Ladyſip, ſeem EF 
4 deſign d by by Providence for a Publick Benefit. 5 

Tocould-here indulge my ſelf, Madam, in this. incxhauſli- | 


ble Theme; but then, like other Dedicators, . I ſhould lye 


under the Imputation of Hlattery; tho with. chinDiſſerence:.. -n 
chat as they \ulually: . cheir Patrons, I ſhould more 
* orally flatter my ſelf, in reſuming upon 4- Subj ect ſo much ne 

Above my Strength, and which both deſpiſes, and frmounrs ES 
E the rod Expreſſions of the ableſt Panegyriſt. | 
That Reflection makes me tremble, Madam, at the _ 
* Thought of any farther Attempt, and ſhows me with how 
much Diſcretion I ought to uſe the Liberty of approaching. 
VLout Ladyfrip in this manner. and Vitir what profound 
9 8 1 oath a ng 2 1 8 N — mt 16 g 
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1 e Obedient Servant, 
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I isber is ariv'n to beg à fafe Netrr em. 


22 Martial 9 L ith res Martial Y 8 * = 
For Auſtria theſe, for Bourbon thoſe engage, n 


over with Blood th unhap appy Latian Plains, ROS). WE 35 
nfult their Shepherds, e's preſs their Kein, ET ONS <7N © 
Camilla Fr. tend from Ber Native Seat, e 5 r 


O! may the exil Nymph a. Refuge na, 


Buch as may eaſe the Labours of her Mini. = OL Lahr. 
Hear her, ye Fair, in tunefut Notes Complain E W N 


Ipity her Anguiſh, and remove her Pas. 
Jo you her Vindication does bel ng a e 
To you the Mere . , I ber: e ay 98 7 IV 
Let her your Hearts with juſt Compaſſron dove, N 
BB Muſick ſoften d, and e Love. 5 N 
ſo may your Warrior Lords ſucceſsful abr, . 
May Honour crown the Day, and Love the Nights. 3 

May Conqueſt ſtill attend their gen'rous Amr. 
7 zl ther TOOLS +. xc as. 4 as Ow en „ 
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E 8 0.G6UE, :. A 
Witten by Mr. 1. 2. court. Spoken by Nun wee, . | A f f 


10 Neighbours lately, aith an 1. Deſign; OS 0 — 5 
Frrove the Contending Play-Houſes to Ju * Lo» 


But, bleſs'd with greater Charity than 1500 JJVVVVVVCCCCTCT 
9 Proſperity of Both, we pray... s Rh 1 V 
Our Prince, not envious of his Rival's Throw, V 


Lives like Firſt Monarchs, happy, with hir on A 
Too kind to wiſh his Enemies ſhould yield; © © 

He left em free, New Theatres to Build. © 
And ſee what Fruits from Our Divifions fringe MES 

Both Houſes now Italian Muſick Sing, . 
The Fair can only tell which þleaſes beſt ;- | 
For Ladies always have the niceſt Taſte.  _ 
But this We know; had that dire Union 1 


8 Lou ue rr in 1 had a abs Ys. 
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They axe thee Maias 2 . # Country race, RY 
Paris : Jud ment, or Yhe Loves of Mars: Miu 3 
But ſince the Stage t Freedom you Reſtore, 1 
And we no more dread Arbitrary Pour. J 
Do pleaſe this Audience, well no Charges Pare, N Or 

But chearfully maintain a vig rous Mar. * 


Ne Funds we'll raiſe, and heavy Taxes lay, | - 
Dancers and Singers (Dear Allies) to pay. : 
Aim ſhall Shine, and Poetry Revive, 
„ Erin make a7 2 —A OE IREER 
Fe Tn ev'ry Play you ſee, or Song jou he, || - 
Pleaſure, and Life, and 2 appear. NT, tu. E 


Our Stage is thus an Emblem of the State, 
With Milaneſs Rul'd; by Oppoſition Great. VVV 
Allroad we Conquer our inſulting Her. 
And Univerſal Monarchy Oppoſe: - JV 
et feel the Bleſſings of a Peaceful Reign, EIS En. X 
3 And fe oy at ** our F Ane ä 


The Perſons Re Repreſent 4 


"HOY . King of Lanier and of the vile. 1 
Preneſto, Son of Latinus. Mi r. . 
Turnus, or Armidors, King of the NRutiliann. Mr. Hugh. 
"Hol Metins, X Volſcian Knight,“ and e of FL Mr. Ramondon. 


. tinus his Guards. 5 
"= * 4 e of FPrlſin. ON Rf Re "Mr. Leu. 


13 Tee. . 8 


„ Cemil, . — Neice but + Queen | 

3 of the Yolſtians. . * | Mrs. Joanne = 

E Lavinia, Daughter of Latin, RES, : N MY x. | 
+ 7 wha, ral che Courr. —_ Lndſy: 4 


| Guards and nb. 
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- the End e 4 We on one Side, and P Pro-. 
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1 WM ——. ed ner 3 
2 HES E fruitful Fields, 85 Ry 5 55 
| Theſe Plains ſo ſweet, ; wo 
Theſe Walls, are the fair Valſcian Sn. 
dee 3 ͤ 
| now at it Reſt, 5 


Can. And y poor ne ns Pi wa © Hh; >, Fog 


Luc. Nature's boaſted Pride; 2 8 5 Ly 855 
. The Hour ſhe ah you 97 Lhe Won | 
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85 ER All the —.— gba, . Fx ee TM 0 . 

Z © WS Humble: Vallies, 7 ks.and F {ds | "XP 
| 0 EN E II. A : 

#; bh 6 and Metius' G 


| SCENE, - 2 Country with Plains defi VT 
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Cam. O remember, Linco, pray! 


1 ' You are my Neice, your Unde L. 


| 5 Tho'i now, i chance, I've 1 orn | 


That AY how ſwilt be bounds?” F 
Mer. Let flip the Houndss- — 
Hunt ſ. T will be in vain, the Game- 5quice care View, 

They'll not the Track purſue. bY: 3 
Tine: They're Huntfmen at the Chace- N 

1 


So may the Gods ſtill proſper thee, _ 
| Diſcover not thy ſelf, nor mee. 
Linc, Yes, I remember, o ry 


I'll ne'er the Secret _— VV 


Ive got my Part 5 ee e LNG 
And know whar to reply: 5 Th 2 IE 2 K 


Cam. That Dorinda's m Name. | 8 * no 
Line. Well, I know't, III event, h Ran 
| Cam. And my Life ſcarce: of late 
Linc. You need not repeat. EX 
ere Help me! ol Bip met [wil Boar Pr 


Hanf. Lets try to aſſiſt him. WING. 03 ED 


| Linc. Ye Gods, What Alam 
Hunt ſ. Quick run to his Aid. 5 
BDaiter Preneſto: The Boar par ung him. ERR, 
_ Pren. © Heay'ns! who defends me 0 
Cam, My Arm. Taree gn kills the Bar. 5 
Linc. Dorinta of nothing afraid. | 


7 „ 5 


* prightly and gay, Nee a yaliane Ne 


And as 1 ht as the 
Cam. "Take Courage, B the e is dead. 
Pren. O Nymph of Race Divine! PILATES, 
e dv t all Nymphs ontſoine'; . 885 > | 
Such Glories fllth; thy 5 77: KO 85 5 2 ; re =o 


| My raviff/d Sel furprizing, ON. 
. That Phœbus at bis ring. 3 


Tes charming paints A, 1 
ger, na, e Lin-Fortune's Leo, 430-4 SDS: 
A Maid in much Diſtrefſſs̃ 


The Praiſe: this Succeſs. 1 3 
Due. And know ey Laa. 


% Ys "XS . 
E nn 


Metius ran ſwift thro? the F ield, 


AS 


She pierc'd the Monſter with her Dare, 


T'aven 


Conquereſs of a double Prize, 15 0 „ 
.. ĩ ͤ » 
One * this Spear, one b Pur Eyes, | SID 


CAL LAZ 


SCENE III. Enter Metius. 
Met. My Lord, to your Relief 5 LES 5 


But came too late, 


Becauſe from far I did your R view. 1 


Pren. See here my broken Spear, 
I ſtruck the Beaſt, and part remains 


Fix'd in his Side; 


Enrag'd, on me he flew, While I for Succour 1 * 
This Goddeſs of the Plains 
A lucky Jar lin three; 


And with her Eyes my Heart, | 3 
"I gat by — by 11 8 1 y IT 
et: with oy your Sa „„ 
Bright Goddeſs 9 OY, 9 N 
| Hows this Fame beſtows, | 


To thee his Life Preneſſo wess, 
_ , The great Latinas "IF SD g 
Cam. Latinus Son. U 

Met. Tis he. ee 


„4 


Cam. What have I doe! k ay WERE LA. a 


See, Linco, fee!. 
While I entreat the Skies 
”- avenge my Wrongs, Im Geerd to lies mais. 
Pren. What ſays the lovely Charmer r 

Cam. I ſaid that the propitious Skies | 36 


* 


Smile on this happy Hour; 5 
- For from Latinus Grace and Pow's . Tr.” 


Juſtice I would implore.' 85 | = 8 2 


Let me at his Feet make known, "Ee 
The Weight of Woe that ſinks me gown. 9 on 


Linc. O dear, diſſembling Woman! . 
Pren. Come to the Court, W Win oben; 


Mean while remain re I 
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1 — you from Death have ſav 45 2 , ” 


TH l;ve for zo alone; AE hn; 8 N 7 
The Life you freely gawe mmm 
That Life's not now my own. _ 4 
Met. Huntreſs, look not to find ey Me Gamilla | 
- Within theſe Woods IRR: =, 45 2.58 CE 
More of the Savage Kind; Hs + n 5 . 


- They've ſeen that honour” Ty Beaſt | 
A glorious Death receive, and Envy flew che reſt. | 
If chen you ſeek mare Pozo. „ 
Throw your uſeleſs Spear AWAY: 14 5 | 
The Lightning from your Look th lat dle, 
More, than a thouſand Spears can AP | 
Love's Darts are in your Eye, 
| There dwells the finiling Ruin: 
* Tour Brows his Bow ſuppli, Hanse! 
| To ſhoot us while we're VII 3 Wn f nw 5 5 
EE Who can the Sight refrain? ANT SES, 5 — Ny 
"Me Who bear a Foy ſo Thrilling 2 1 25 „ 
* Ss wondrous ſiveet's the, Fam. ETD 7 
| "TY 
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The Pleaſure is ſo killing | 
1 Camilla, this is Metius, a Pali Kai 
For Valour much renown'd: - 5 
11 Peace he was approv d, in W at e Was beloj', 4 
And ever 2 found. 7 FE 5 
5 have I aften he 19 5 7 Royal Sire commene 3 + 
Fe ferv'd him, as His Fr d bim rk Rep. 
Tho' Fourteen; es ATE x paſt T 
Since 1 beheld him laſt, 3 5 
Both the Voice and the „en, ARE e ee 
Of him I've often ſets. 110 t . 5 


ai len 1 48 11 


5 Aſſure me J am ri ht. 1 3 
, 1 n 1991 25 5 13 ol * 
Cam. My Fears are dying, 2887 2 0 1 ve 
And my Sorrows all are fiying. ws; 2 a FE. 
35 Fortune hitherto ſevere N 2 N 3 5 Wat | N | 
15 Begins her angry Brow to. dear. 8 5 
1 | 9 55 5 . FE 

Be kind, ye Gods! Aſſert, 3 My. 15 7 pio 5 


Protect my Innocence, and ] 
Fortune, ever known to vg By (Rae 
8 weary, 4 [4-280 


* 


a, * 


2 AMTIL A. 


— 


8 Ga 10 e Frotem. . 5 . 

| Joys UBRROWN are near dale, £7 I, AT >> nol 
Newrendeng; © <-> = 8 — 

* Happy Hours move gaily on. ER | | Cr - ] ; 


_SCENE:IV.- 4 Chamber i in The Royal Palice, - — 
Enter Lavinia; and after Tullia, and CI: dai guas 4 i I 


like a ackamoor. 
Lim Tender Maids your Pity frow, 55 f 
- Th envenomd Dart I feet, ä 
Zet the Hand that gave the ks 0 4 - 
© The Eyes that . „ wes 
Ns Virgin muſt: reveal. N 
Tul. Turnus, or rather nds the black — . 72 
Waiting without. does for Admittance crave. By 
Lav. Let him appear in whom Ws houghts delight; 3 
Whilſt he is here, tis Day; when he is — ab isbn | Ka 
Twin: Lavin a, under this dark Diſguiſe, . —_— 
A Soul unſpotted, Faith unconquer'd yes. © 
TCav. ThatLuftrelyesinClouds — Ave. - 
WhichelſewouldblaſtaV wgin'sEyes,and ſcorch her Heart. — 4 
Tul. The Art of Lovers none but Lovers know, -- 
They make White Black, and Black they turn co Snow. = 
Ts urn. hls Day Cupid wantonly 5 5 


„„ — ˙ „„ 


i 
\ 5 


—— 2 


Lav. to- Let a pointed Atrou , 8 
= gether. » Made ine anguiſh, pine and FIR 


SCEN B12 Enter Latinus and the . 23 


T ul. Behold, Latinus E | 

Wo Daughter!“ 13545 ENT 

- Lav. My E IRS $A Ex 

| Lat. Fame of Beauty, Love of Power, F 
Draws. from many a diſtant-Shore- 
Crouds that do your Charms adore. 


-- 


To ſuch a Prince I wiſh you join dq... 
W hoſe faithful Arms with mine-combin' a N 
May pull th imperious Turnus. down, n 


And ſeize on the Rutilian Crown. ESO 
Turn. Turnus thy fruitleſs Wiſhes hears WE 
| S to the Wind his F ears. L. . 


B 2 : 
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6 CAMILIA 


Lat. Do thou make prudent Choice of one, 
Worthy thy Love, and my Renown. 
Lav. Sir, ſome.ſmall Time for Thought lows 
E'er that Choice I do avow. _ 
Turn. Unconſtant Mind! | 
Tat. You nought require Wh 3 
But what is juſt; think, and be hho. Eri. 
Turn. Where is thy Faith, Lavinia, now? STE 
Lav. Turnus! | 
Turn. Some Time for Thought allow, 
= 2 ow Choice I do avow. | 
3 rateful! = 
1 Lav. * wrong your Love, m9 your Lavinia. 
EE 7 urn. Witneſs this abhorr'd Diſ | 
18 | Like Fove, I quit my —_— gui 
« For Love my Majeſty forget. 
FE The fam d Rucilien King I am no more; 3 
c Tulnus is loſt in ure, a OE I Le 
1 And this is my Reward. - N b 
Lav. Think, if openly I ſeem'd to yield, : SS 
Latinas is my Father, I his Child. * 
Mluch is to a Father due, 
More I own to Love and you. 5 
Turn. Frail are a Lover's Hopes, _ 
And fatal is the Fair; | 
Tf ſhe ſmiles, tis to deſtroy, 
Vain his Hopes are, falſe the ey 
That doth his Heart enſnare. (Exir. | 


SCENE VI. Lavinia and Tulla. 


Lav. Are then theſe frequent Sighs and Tears, 
My Heart that ſwells with Hopes and _—_ 
* Are theſe the Servants of Decei te 
Wretched Lavinia! cruel Fate! 
Tul. Madam, your fruitleſs Tears give over, 
Nor mourn for an unworthy Lover. 
| Lav. Welcome Sorrow, Death attending, 
Welcome Death, my Sorrows ending. © 
When our Foys uneafie are, 
* aint, . 


oo 
f '\ 


CAM TTA 


ud n 5 | 
Life becomes below * . —.. 


Welcome Death, my Sorows x 


Welcome Sorrow, Death attending. 1 [Exeunc. 5 
N VII. be Palace. #2 J 


Enter Metius, Linco, and Camilla. 
Met. Art thou the Swain that did reſort, 
In former Times, unto the — Court? 
Linc. Sir, I am. * 
Met. And rivals — e 
Linc. And 1 3 8 8 
Cam. What of Dorinda thou deſtr'lt to — AE 
Let the poor Shepherdeſs her ſelf declare. 
Great Metabo thou once didſt ſerve, 
Met. With an approy'd Fidelity. _ 
Cam. Should he return th Imperial Reins to o held. 
Met. With Joy the People would beides 
1 awful Lord, 
Wich Joy receive Great Merabo reſtor' d. 
Cam. Should he be no more. 
Met. The Royal Exile bury' don ſomeF arign Shore, 
T would for ever mourn. 
5 Ca But ſhould Camilla once return, REES 
Might ſhe of thy Faith be ſure? 
Met. To reftore her to her own, 
And place her on her Father's Throne, 
All I gladly would endure. : 


\ 


Cam. Metius, great Metabo is dead, but | OD 


His wretched Daughter ſtill ſurvive m me. 
Met. Art thou Camilla? „ 
Cam. Yes, and thy Promiſo claim. 
Met. A Ji venture to reftore ye, 
Injur d Princeſs, to your Rigbbt. 
Iny Sword too weak ſhould probe, 
1 fear by Empire, and by Love, 
By theſe Pow'rs that now ſmile o er ye, 
With your pointed Eyes [ll Hebt. 
885 All I'll venture, e*c. „5 
Cam. See the juſt Gods of Innocence . 
8 Regard, with tender Ws = 
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* Fa 1 \ . 
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| k . of * 3. 4 _ 8 — as | 2 * 8 
The Sorrows I endurmmmaaeaa. 
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 Pawrs miſeen are arm d to riſ tete. 
%“. ²˙¹A 
The arrve Deſpair far off from hence, We 
And work my Sorrows Cure. [Excune. 


© SCENE vH. A Pelett. 


| Euter La:inus, Preneſto and Lavinia. 
Lat. Did then a Shepherdeſs preſerve my Son? 
Pren. Sir, to a gen'rous Shepherdeſs my Lifck owe. 
Lav. The Name of thy Protectreis tell. . 
Pren. Dorinda. WE 8 EY 
Lau. Say, where does Dorinda qwellꝰ. TRE: 
Pren. Without ſhe waits, and has a Boon. 19 ere, * 
More worthy than the Life ſhe gage. 
Lat. Let the loy'd Nymph appear. i th Th 


SCENE IX. Enter Metius, Camila, and Linco. : 


>> 


Mer. Behold her here, to whom we vey; 
Our preſent Joys, and future Bleſſings to 


Lav. Bebold her here, whole bold couragious Hand 


Did the fatal Stroke withſtand. 
Pren. Bchold her here, who, in the fatal F eld, 
Was the forlorn Preneſto's Shield. 5 


Cam. The Good I did to Chance is cue; 5 


No Merit can Dorinda claim: _ _ 
1 Chance did this Deſert beſtow, _ e . 5 
Ihat ] thus proſtrate at your Feet, . 
Might a kind Acceptance meet, E FOR = er 
And my Rcqueſt obtain, # — 
Lat. Riſe, and thy Requeſt explain, - =” 5 
Cam. Poor and diſtreſs'd tho” now I lem, 5 
My Father, near Sebetos Stream, «(OO 
Did ſometimes large Poſſeſſions claim; | S . 
Till an Uſurper, arm'd with POW rr... 


. Arriy'd in an unhappy Hour, 


Seiz d on our Flocks, my Father flew, 8 
Did me with equal Rage purſue; NS HO RR 
And now an Exile muſt I die, e ae” 
If your Aſſiſtance you den. | 


* 


2 Metius, with a a Band 3+ 
of Volſcians, waiting your — ; 
Shall march this Hour to your Ok. 


And puaith the .injurious Thief. Re : E | — c 


Met. With Joy the Soldier moves „0 be. 
When Beauty gives the Word; 
BͤSeauty èver in the right. 
Draws the Bow, and weilds the e 
Lav. Fair Dorinda, gappy, hath). 
= Happy may'ſt thou ever be : ROE 
. The Stars that ſmile on happy Days, | 


Har 1 all now ſmile on the. | 
n all-but Preneſto, Camila he” Lincs." 


= 5 20 | 8 CE NE Xi 


Pren. Dor d., ah! could you my Heath diſcores,, 
You there would find a ſoft and tender Lover. 
Cam. A Prince's Favour ſurely is Divine, + 
Nor ſhould it, like the Sun, on Wretches ſhine. 
Pren. A. Prince Love, like ſecond F ate, | 
- Doth a low Object new: create. Tn troy be 
Cam. But when he makes dect Choiee, . 


. 


S CEN EXE 2 


Tul. Fair N ymph, an calls, thee. * 
Cam. I am Lavinia's She: v5 6 3 SN 


| 3 wo fair Dorinda 3 ad 31 1 Ty 
S _ = What? Id my. Siſter have? 8 8 A 
2 L inc to Tul. Faity: lere thee. N 8 . 


Tul. He! is 4 handſom Swain. W n . 
Pren. Dorinda, for Lot of Liana q die . 


Cam. Sueli Beauty pleaſes, Wr an fan, 


Zinc. Who art thou? 
Tul. Tullia, Lady afcheGourtly .. BY A 


Linc. And I Dorinda's Uncle. n a . 


Tul. Thank Heay'n fort. 1001 
Pren. Charming Fair) for ning 
But bleſs the Hand > * + 759 *z7 | © Ss „ * 


He ſtands condemn d by poblick Voice. 
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Each Swain deſpair , N 
And when fhe appears © 1 
| Streams forget to flow... | 
cam. (Afide)Wretched Camillala double Slereihen art, 
He who expects thy Crown, now claims thy Bent. . 
Wretched am 1 that I gain him .; 
And I gladly would diſdain bim, 
Whom my Eyes have made my Slave: | 
But in vain do 1 endeavonr z | Bhs”. 
Lave perſiſting, ©) SS „( * | 
\ Uncongaer'd ⏑⏑ ,, ie hs bo Te 
Me an equal Vaſſal have. ¶ ExeuntPren- and Cam. 
SCENE XI. Manet Tullia and Linco. | 


Tul. Pretty is this Neice of thinm 
How doth ſhe to Love incline? 28 eee ds 
Linc. For Love ſhe is too young. | 
Tul. And yet I faw but buſh, my Tongue. go 
Line. Spare your Reflections; leis 7 right, DEL A 
And can't diſtinguiſh Black from White. of 50 
Tul. They are Fools, that can rely i 
Upon a formal Caſt och” Eyer'  - Bras 
Among Women, they for certain 
Know the oſt, that leaſt diſcover, «© 
To the Husband, or the Lover, v4 1 2 5 
M bon they ſtudy to betrag. 
See her to th N haftings & 
Her Steps proce 2, her Looks up 3 OTHER, 
But could you the Fair diſcloſe behind the Curtain, 


uu d quickly hear her 400 — into an Ab! 3 


Linc. Darinda kaows not, on my Life, 

What Husband means, what's meant by e. 
Tul. Small Learning will ſuffice explain, 

To willing Minds, what thoſe Words mean. WL 

_ Linc. The Meaning then is known to your. — 
Zul. The Theory yes, the Fractiek nao 
Linc. An untouch d. Virgin yo rer. EY 
Tul. I dar'd not wed too ſoon: | 
Linc. What Thoughts of Wetllock now een bear? 
Tul. To wed yhilit I am in my Noon. — Linc. 3 


8 


* 


CAMILLE 


Linc. thr Noon! is Night. 3 2 
Nu. A well-built Wight, 5 88 
Zinc. A wanton Witch 

Tul. A Tong To £6 OR es 

Linc. Yet it ſhe's rich 7 N Sg 


2% * 


III languiſn at her Fret. 182 Fenn 
"Aged bis e Hat non 


P Waits 
on row for thoſe dear Pheſures,.. 5 


. hich before zmprovd her 4 reaſtres, 1 i 5 * 
When her Touth was in'the Bloom. e 


p , - 
" 4 -* 
wry ee 


| 
by 
; 
| 
' 
+ 
a 
. 
j 


G ſupplies what Age it waſting, 7 087 | Wir 00 7 


Cold has Beauties ever laſting C 
Gold gives Brav'ry to the Coward, © * 


| Gives good Humour to the Froward, es LIES 
Gold gives Honour tothe Clown, > 10 00 — 39 
7 Tei med . 


Linc. See how her Chap 8 water. 

Tul. I find I pleaſme. 

Line. And 111 be at her. 
Like my Brother Beaux oth Town, 
II Love pretend, where there is none. 
For thee I burn, my pretty Dame, 
Be complaifant, and quench my Flame: ot 
. O how much I long Penfold thee, - © 
And in Hymen's Bands to hold thee. 


Tul. My Houſe's Honour would miſery, 


Should II to a. Peaſant mary... 1 


Line: O Heaw'ns! TS Ho 22 5 : F = 


Tul. Indeed I own that I ove bim, 
But muſt not yield yet for decorum., ; 


Ian guiſh ! „„ . 


Linc. For whom? © Oo 
Fal = Bee 
Linc. M Dear. 
Tul. My Treaſure! 
Linc. I'm here. > IF 
Tul. 7 E not to thee, - | 


| e e would ft Ow wht 
Line. 7 oy. r 
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«  CAMILLY 


Tul. 0 help „ 00S LES FEY, 
_ Linc. Here, hers} A FFF 

Tul. Thus penſroe Fo +: 5 25 
And utter my Moe. Ckxeunt. N 


| S CENE XIII. Enter Turnus and Lavinia 


Turn. Unfaithful, let me got. 
Jau. Whither? _ TNT, ER 
r JVVVVVVVVVVV NT 

Thoſe falſe deluding Accents 1 i more may hear, ks 
Latinus Menaces too well I hear 9 | 
Too well I know what Troops 10 Metius are A 


” . 
: >. 
; . 


Lav. Teaſliit Dorinda are thoſe Troops delign'd, 

Turn. Lavinia with Latinus too was join'd N 
Latinus with his numerous Arm, : 5 
His Daughter with more powerful Charms, 8 ; 


For my Deſtruction both alike prepare. 
And Love more fatal is than War.. 
 _ Lav. Can'ſt thou forg et me? . 


| Turn. No, I find _ i F 
. Love unreſiſted rules my Mind . F 
The wonted Greatneſs of my Soul is bone: RY Big 
. . Latinus dies; ſo hall his hated Son. 8 355 on 


Lav. And Lavinia—— _ = 5 0 =? 
Turn. OI live in her. . : 
Lav. And yet youn warlike + Squadrons to prepare 3 


' You 80. 77 8 + TO W 1 A\ 
3 Turn. I go. f 
„He. And thoſe againſt Latinas: you. wi =y 
JJ Te]. + x 


Lav. Latinus is my. Farhery when he's dead 
But ſee him here. 8 8 


1 SCENE XIV. Enter em 


Is, I 
Har. Lavinia, haſt thou choſen? n 
_ Tarn What do | hear? ws r 
Lav. I've choſen one 3 


Worthy your Daughter, and vout Throne. | 
2” name 175 to me, athat T may 2 
Bleſs thee, and this auſpicious Dar. 
Lau. You wilh'd for Turnus fetter d to your Thrane, 
«rs#45 is worthy, and muſt be your Spn.. Lat. 3 


TEM _CAMIL LA = 


Zar. 7. unt wilt thou wedꝰ * DE TS 
- Turn, What have dane 
Lav. In vam we labour to recede | N 

Ft rom what by Fate has been decrced. 
Lat. Fate with free Will has bleſs'd Mankind. 
Lav. To Love that Freedom ve r 
Lat. Let her that dares thus inſolent rebel, . — 

Let her in cloſe Confinement dwell; 1 

Let none Admittance to her H i ee 

But Armidore, the faithſul Slave. 2 755 ONE NE 

If thy fond Wiſhes ſtill to Turnus cleave, - 26 

—— F rom Death' alone expect 2 late Repriere. kei | 


2 CENE 3 Manent Turns an! Lavinia. | 


Turn. "Parka. Lavinia, my too e pn”; 
La. Unfaithful ſure Lavinia weed „ 


* 
4 


Turn. See, 1 repent. if: "75 Je SY n oy Joh E = 
"La Be gorie, and Jeans the Maid © d ASL 
By whom the Royal Turnus is — <P - 


Turn. Forbear tormenting thy unhaPpy- Gueſt, | 
Buy his own Guilt too eg oppreſs d. 

Lav. To thee'l fear, and to juſt Heay! n, PE SR 
Rather than violate my Faith once Ss OO CES 


T will unmoy'd to Death withſtand © 3 ng 

My angry Fathet's hard e e 

And when I am dead. 5 8 

Let this upon my Urn be read, „„ = To 
Here hes Lavinia, 5 1 


- Whoito preſerve unmov'd her Faith, on 


 Chenfh reſgu d to Dato. 5 : | 
Turn. A5. never pet was known - . EE 
A Nymph ſo kind and true, rc — 
Oo fair and faithful to. e 
Deſpair no more purſues me. - 


2 I 3 2 Fears. are jab je WE .Uàÿ.ñ 
. My" houghts no Foy re n. E 

, Torments adieu. 1 8 0 e 5 

| A Dance of: f Shepherds. and Spheres. | 8 


4.5 


e's ; "End of the ht an * 5 >> | 


CAL 


ACT IL SCENE I. 


5 N 2 4 Gallery. 855 Ip 
Mater Camilla, Tullia and Linco. A ST 


Tul. TERE let your Eyes with Pleaſure 
Survey this Royal Treaſure, C 
Which if we may compare, | * 
The Court can boaſt of nothing half 10 rich h and fair. | 
Linc. Where-cer we turn our B 51h | 
Freſh Wonders gaily riſe. Þ 71 Io 
; Cam. United Arts in ey ry Object ow 2 : 
Me Mortal the Workman is, the Workman's Art Divine. 
Tul. All theſe by Metabo were once en d. 
Cam. By Merabo?ꝰꝛ 
d Tul. What Paſſions fill th Breaſt! 2 8 | 
Cam. With Wonder and Diſdain at once my Heart's 
Tul Behold theſe Royal Statues ; Theſe 
Ih he Care of Metabo, tlioſe of Latinus are: 
— Here Caſimilla lyes in graceful. Pridsy ,, 
Who on the Day ſhe bore Camilla dy d. e e 
Niere Merubo her Royal Conſort flies, = 5 
Camilla in his Arms, and Sorrow in his "TY 
wy Cam. O miſerable King! unhappy. Queen! 
"© Line. Your ill-timd Sorrow will be {een, - 1 
| Cam. Unhappy Child! „ s En 5 I fo Ve 
Linc. Your Reaſon is aſleep. + | 
Tul. Why does Dorinda weep? w hy flow thoſe Eves? 
_. Cam. Becauſe Camilla's Fate and mine do Unpathizc, 5 
Is Again, again paſt Wrongs I Reel, 
The pointed Jayclin and the Steel. 
L - My injur d Soul will know ha <1 os 
Furies will haunt my troubled Brea, N. 5 
F ee P 5 
& EF „ Sacnhets::;:- cs 
£ By whom our Royal Houſe has han oppr reſt, 8 
Let him die, ye Fow rs! ſtrike him dead „ 
Dart all your Light'ning at bis devoted Head. © 
Tear him, ye Furies! tear Him! | 5 
any the Furies TOE” 5 „ a ip od 


— . 


. 7 9” 


* , 


= * 


—F 


E Gods! Camilla's Fate and mine do Gnpathize! 


4 ; | | * F ; : LY 5 . 
Till oppreſs'd by his Grief, C 


„ 4 * . — 
4 I . 4 5 4 4 : * 
0 ; * . * * * 5 * of 9 
—_ ff > * * 8 z x 1 — 
b Fi 
4 %. 
4 


"May his ee Sie bn! = r 


But Tm unwile. 11'S 


Linc. Give yout Sorrows. perl. EET on 4 
Tul. Dorinda, be at Peace. P . 
Cam. How! give my Sorrows over. „ | 


A Grief like mine admits of no Releaſe.” _  -. © A Gore! 


Linc. Theſe publick Tears for Shame keep in. 5 LE 
Cow. Tull; look, behofd ©... gd + ol 
Tul. What is there to be ſeen? - A — 
Cam. Behold Camilla's Shade appears! 3 
See what Diſdain her e Mils Wears? 0 | 
Behold! | 877 F 
Tul. I nothing ſee — 5 | - 
Cam. Before thee, ſee her N => 
Tul. Sure ſhe is mad; where hould 1 Conilla bed. x 
Cam. Trave, I rave]! or elſe. 1 8 Burgen 
See there's Camilla full of Woe! BR, 7, Dn 
- --2_»* Behold Came c. 3x 5 r 
Camilla s. weeping Accent hears... t = 
BP, What dot ſhe ſay? Ai e 5 «| Y 3 55 * * x 55 25 
Cam. Camilla, lol amm r 
I am Camilla, and ſwear, by all. my Wos, ; 


_ 


His guilty Days ſhall know no Reſt, 
His reſtleſs Nights. know no N „ 8 
Day and Night ſhall near him MW F — 
Thoſe Horrors all U ſurges f Un 8 7 — 


And encumber'd with Care 


. Depriv'd of Relief, e 
He flies to the Grave in pats WR... 


Linc. Metius muſt be hither ITN 


Jo cure thoſe Ills her Grief has wrought, . [Bert 9 _—_ 


Tul. Do dwell with Madmen ſure 
None bur Madmen can endure. I ęExit. 
Cam. Linco; Linco and Tullia both are e Bone! | 
r SITS, 75 
Safely may her Thoughts anyeily: „ 5 
The Gods are 2 and nothing will rere. I | 

_ _—_ Join'd with Sorrow, 


th 
EY 1 © « . — 2 
F % Py ** * 5 * J 


ö 


Stief wht; Grief — 


Diſtract my Breaſt, Z . 1 1 . 
| Deny me Reft, an . 
And raiſe Convulſions in my Mind. LF anos 18 ; 

I weep! and I rave! © | 


And my Wrongs Aoud for Vengeance el 8 

| Revenge! Revenge! I ſtemmon!= ne 
Revenge is all my Care,” Or LR 

Revenge - T ſummon ; der no enn Wea 

y NH. OF 2 bo EN WM 

3 8 CENE II. Enter Preneſts. 2 RK -- 

Pren. Dorinda, hear a faithful Lover. AL TR VE JOE 
Cam. What would Preneſto lay ? - þ Rt 


— 


Pren. In vain 1 fiy from Sorrows, 4A 
That ſtill attend ms . "= E a; 
In Grief jour Touth is waſted, 
By Crit my 22ͤĩÄ ñ 
_ »Theſe Tears thus daily fowings. © N I) 6 2T371-998 
That Breaſt with Sighs ſtill glowingy „5 
; Will: -quickly end me. © N 


Cam. Preneſio! how can I that Joy beſtow, 
Which I my ſelf muſt never know! 
Pren. With your Grief 1 fi mpathize, 
But read Averſion in your Eyes. 
Cam. You wrong your own, accuſing mine, 
My tender Thoughts with Pity move. | 
Pren. And yet ungrateful, you decline 
To eaſe my Heart, and crown my Love. 
Cam. Upbraid no more, Preneſto, 1 85 
„ oi 
With you ] pine and languiſh, Rf eee 
¶ feel your-Grief and Angus, ne, nee ee 
But Fate 5s unrelenting,” * ales SOR IG GT 
And Fear is ftill preventing N 
NM Inclinatiun. 5 bert. 


SCEN E II. ns Meri 1 en 8 


Pren. Bright Phebus Rays, that warm che Skies, 
Are not ſo Kling 2s her Eye? 
That heav'nly Grace, and comely Pride, 
"NE not to her low Birth 3 


Enter 


_ CAMILLA. 


Enter Liz o an Metius. 4 92 ©) Jn 3 5 A | 
- E My 108 Toy perceive hes f gone, 3 
Tho- late I irs her here alone. . 
Pren. The Nymph you want this Inſtant did depart, | ( 
With a diltracted 1 Eb, and broken Heart. 51:7 
+ Metius, with Tpeed for her Relief prepare; A 4 
And may Succeſs attend your pious Care: a 
- Met. My Lord, the Troops are not yet ju formed | _” 

| With which this Service is to een 3 
5 But with ſuch Expedition will I moyeg* n * - 5 
The ſame Expreſs that tells yel am gene, „„ 
Shall tell ye that the Works done. Dn RE: 3 -  _ 
| Pren. v4 7 3 © An 77 
— 875 2 4 fl | 5 5 | 825 W 
1 erve the blind Dope! e N — 


Aq* 
7 


t ever contented, - 5 * DOT e931 | 
AY, eaſie the Chain is, BY | Sy 17 2 8 F 8 8 — Y : " 


So pleaſing the Pain et | SES 
I ferue bim with Foy.” - Xx (hen. 


$cgnt IV. - Manens. L co IT) Mexius., 


| Linc: I hop e Preueſtos ſeaſonable Love, * of be. 
1 time will uſeful to Camilla * i DULCE rn : G : 
Met. Linco! F UL Abe 2325 . 
Linc. My Lord. F 255 . e 
Met. Do thou to fair Comille haſte, - F 
* bid her, e er an Hour be paſt, | PS © e 6 

To that Part of the City go, 5 JJ 
Where Amaſeno's Waters flop. 3 
Linc. To my Minesse T fly, od Mt 14G 
And will a Fool, J tt 115.ovc; Li oO 
As with the Times ſhall! beſt agree - VSS6 IL Bah _ 
Met, I love, but dare not 30,51 e ee 9 "i 
M Flame diſtouer, e . RY 
Leſt I adiſpteaſe her, „ 
When 1 aſſure her how a 7 love ber. . - <5 

- Thus muſs 1 ſuffer n . 


ks? He# 
/ 


Without a Gure, e 225%” wes 7 os TR 5 i EE 
| Nor can 1 fell her. e A 


* „ — — by — 5934 —— — ꝝ: on erty ec 2— — — — — * - 
- * 

% 7 4 _ 2 2 - 

- . -_ 


g 87 
* ey 2 8 42 0 = _ Bi +3 WR 
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" ” a 8 * 9 * Fe 5 * 2 


3 18 "© A M 71 L 2 1 
8 c E N E V Latinus, Turnus and Prenelto. 5 


4 Lat. Doth ſhe continue ſtill unmov N 
Turn. Turnus, he ſaith, muſt ever A beloy'd... 
„„ = Prom, Unwiſe Lavinia! 
| Turn. Conſtant Fair!!! . 

. Lat. What doth ſhe kalk on? "HER know: re tink 
© 6p Tin. In Turnus Praiſe her Tongue doth daily flow, 
4: And often when to Armidore ſhe EE 12 
1 Her Tongue miſtaxkes, 


B's - And calls me Turnus. SS ee 
: | Lat. This is the higheft Diſobedience, TS 
$ {6 And- Death ſhall puniſh the Qtfenee;* =. 
ö N Pren. Let your Reſentments to, ſoft Pity, Held." 
1 > Hows. Remember, Sir, Lavinia i 3 0 d. 
1 Lat. An impious Juſtice will 1 Ga.) 3. Lhe 5 
| Here, Armidoro. Y ER, „„ 


IS | Turn. Ye-cruel Gods, har abw. 8 Ny . 
Wy Pren. O Father, crue}! and O King, unjuſt! 
| Lat. Haſte to Lavinia, and diſcharge chy Truſt. 
Or Turnus let her ſtrait forſake, 1 3 
Or in. this: Cup her Paſſi n flake. FCÜC  ? 


| - —Ifſhe prove diſobedient to my Will, © 
2 Do thou the proud Imperial Rebel il. 18 1 
FR, + lg 
„ SCENE VI. Manet Turnus. 
1 Turn. Kill my Lavinia, did Latinas. et I =: 1 
3 No Tyrant, Turnus never will obey. ot bid Þ: | 
a I might convey her far from hence; £, = 06 T1641 „ 
. To that her Honour Will not yield. e . 
Shall I arm in her Defence, „ln Vir! ol RR. 
PI And cover with my Troops the Field. do) is Ly bn 
: O Tyrant Rage ſhe d ichen be left: Sil ef. 
| And when the 1s of Life bereft, = Red e 
My fruitleſs Vengeance can't reſtore ber. . 
. Neu, Cupid, or rern, ee e oY 
— 8 Be kind and, _— Sts l MD 
WET T5 — — 8 8 V 
25 N 105 M „ e 
An 3 2 20482 F tl 


© > 


| 5 


> Tul. What doſt thou remember? 2 f 


" p * 
* * — 
2 - I 
1. 
. 


Take Heart, and out with't all at once. 


is my turn now, and I take State. 


— 


* = - * 
e 
| 1 L L A. 5 
- 7 S * — 
& . <7 4 4 
- 19 a — 
» * 


SCENE 1 VII. Bone Lines. in a Unter IS if 
FF Duafs, fallow'd by J 2 


Line: Fortune, Jiks a antun W > EE 
1 turns Things upſide doum. : 3 
When ſhe's grown o little tipfe, e Et 

In a Trice, Sir, 3 5 2 


She will give a ſudden Riſe, Sir, 3 ORE Fie-- „ 
e „„ w —V ̃ Ä. ˙ 

5 The Reaſon why Ho” ad VE. 8 | 3 89 Feed 

Muſt meer ML oo Ee 
Enter Tullia. 5 

Tul. Linco, is it thee alone? Np 

Zinc: Let Freedom lels, and more Reſped beſhowa. b 

Tul. I find the Proverb verify d. _ 
Seta Beggar on Horſeback, and hell ride. 


Linc. My Neice Dorinda, you have heard, 
A Gentlewoman is declar d; 1 8 
And ' tis but Reaſon mod chat Ec EE, = 
Sould State aſſume accordingly. . OR” 


Tul. Illuſtrious Linco, let us 10 — 5 
Fal bats ot marry d: kn % 
1 at m not m vou ow. 5 
Tinc. What then? 1 yer 9 i | 
Tul. J have enough ex preſt, | 
Spare my Shame, and ae the reſt. . 
Linc. I cannot gueſs, I'm ſuch a OY 2 


Tul. Then to make plain the Matter, I. ETD 
Thy wedded Wife would gladly be. SE REIN 
mc. Too high for Linco you were Ss EY 


For I remember 


Linc. Thus penſtve EOS SE ( - 
„„ aid DIE ORC, fo v cl 
Tul. Not ſo week Guell, oo w_ 
'T prither now, my Linco, 1 do . thee FE 
I long to be thy Bride. r 
MUD 7 2 0 1 8 E 


y 


— 
* * 


41 N 85 I could be by thee, 2 
Ido aſſure tbee. n 7 
SCENE VIII. An Apartment of nn, @ * : 
Chair on one Side. - 43 * 
_ Enter Lavinia. FOR 8 


Lav. No Love was ever known that mine ſurmonnted, 
No Faith was ever ſhown, my Faith exceeding. 
Wherefore, of conſtant Love, I ſhall b accounted '. 
The moſt exalted Proof, in Times ſucceeding. 

Thou God of Sleep, beguile 

My Miſeries a while; . 
* That with freſh Vigour I may bear . 
Whater the crucl Fates prepare. 22 


1 © SCENE IX. Enter Warns, N 


Turn. See where ſecure ſhe lyes aſleep, 
Whilit Fear and Jealouſic at Diſtance keep. 
From Death's ſoft Image rife, my Fair, . | 
And for Death it ſelf prepare. © E PENG. | | 

Lav. Who robs me of chat · golden Reſt, 5 
oh With which my weary'd Thoughts were biet? >. 
| Turn. See him, who lives alone in-thee, 

Unkindly wakes and ſummons thee to die. $4 

Lav. To die! l el „ 
=. Turn. Your cruel F ther has detrecd:.” STE: 
His Daughter by this Hand muſt bleed; - - * 

5 - Lav. Welcome my Death from any Hand Jould 1 
But doubly welcome, when it comes from thee. : 
Strike, and my Father's Will obey. eBY 

Turn. In wounding thee, I ſhall my felt facht. - 

: Lav. Art thou not Tarnus? | DF 

1 Turn. Thou know'ſt I am. | e 5 

1 Lv. Be like Thy ſelf then, truly brave, yy 

And ſcorn the Weakneſs ofa Slayer” 15” 

Strike deep, and let the Crimſon] Flood | 8 
My Faith inviolate make good. 5 
Turn. Thy precious Life for ever Pl protect, N 
And at hy F ang: 5 Breaſt this Steel direct. 5 
. PR, SCENE 


1 i % +4 : 


— 5 


SCENE 8 i = 55 "2 


—_ Deſponding Slave! wh this Dela WE 
Haſte, and my nl | q + SI 5 
e Dread Sir, Lavinia does not beg to ine, +7 
But that your Pardon you would kindly give, CT 
If your unhappy Daughter Death hould chuſe, a 
Rather than violace her Virgin Vo] . 8 FR 
Lat. Die then forgotten and abhorr' ds "RS 1 
| Lav. My Breaſt is: opens e yk Lord: T 
Turn. II periſh rather! 1 © SR hs 
Lat. Moſt audacious Slave! F 
Dar'ſt thou an angry Monarch's Fu 'ury braved 2 OE. 
Turn. I ſcorn the Task to which I am 80 
I wear a Monarch's Soul and Lover s Mind. 
5 In me ſee Turnus. d 
Tat. Thou Poiſon to my Eyes !. . yn, 
Turnus art thou, and in a Slaye's Diſguiſe? | | 
My Daughter's Honour thou haſt ſain'd,” 
| For which thy Life ſhall pa | 
Turn. I ſwear by Empire, . by Law 1 = 
. Her Honour's bright as is the Morning Star, 
. © Henceforth let Enmity and Diſcord ceaſes: it 


F © & 
* 


And let Lavinia be the Pledge of Pes rx - 2 
Lat. Anger to Friendſhip does give 3 45 

Like. Niglit that flies approaching Day rx. _ 
Lav. Es are attending, r 1 
Thoſe Cares are n oY © IB Wh _— 
5 That did diftreſs .. y As 8 1 { We - 
Love unis oh RE, ä 
And Fortune Fling, WE 1 8 „ 

Unite to bleſs me. FT Os 

Turn. Around her fee Cu pid G „„ 
. Beboll him wiſhing,” dringy, a ß 
Such Graces ſhine all o'er W A. 


God's might adore her 
Blind Boy, forbear to woe her, „ 
Thy Flame admits no Cure! p i „5 7 r 
To me, in ſight of Haun. 

Her Faith ; Is gion Tag 
-- 


2 .CAMIHIAT. Mn 


| ,SOBNE XL 4 Wood.” 


Enter Metius, Camilla, and the People. 
Met. Behold Camilla, the great Volſcian (Veen, 
An Exile long th unhappy Fair has been; 
At length ſhe comes in a propitious Hour, 5 
To free her Subjects from a lawleſs Pow'r. 
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